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able to breathe this bracing air of freedom with-
out becoming intoxicated. They turn frenzied
hands against true human liberty, and break down
its bulwarks while freedom's name is on their lips.
Events happening in our day have revealed again
how liberty can become the foster-mother of ruth-
less despotism.

There is a twilight-land, lying midway between
the two worlds of right and wrong, where it is
difficult to distinguish between things that differ,
and where many of earth's noblest spirits have at
times stumbled in perplexing paths. There is
an anger which is good, and which is enjoined by
the apostle in his command, "Be ye angry; and
sin not," an anger which clears the air and makes
it easier for men to breathe; and there is an anger
which poisons and embitters, an anger born of our
selfish passions. How difficult it is at times to
distinguish one from the other. Who can per-
fectly define and distinguish zeal from fanaticism,
thrift from avarice, or faith from superstition?
In that land of debate and controversy, the noble
virtue of freedom has been identified with license,
than which no more destructive spirit has invaded
our planet.